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Oung Men and Maidens all give Ear 
To what I now relate; 
& mark you well, and you ſhall hear 
Of my unhappy Fate. [ 


"Nv My teuder Parents brought me up. 


Provided for me well; P 


= And in the Town of Vhittam then, 


Did place me in a Mill. 1 


| By Char I met an Oxford Laſs, 


i caſt a wanton Eye, 


9 82 And proms'd I wou'd marry her, 


But to the World I do declare, 


V 
If ſhe would with me lye. 1 
Wich Sorrow, Grief and Woe ; 1 


BD T his Folly brought us in a Snare, 


=. And 9 our Overthrow. B. 
The Damſel came to me and ſaid, 
. 2 youT am with Child,. F 
1 hope dear John you'll marry me, 
For you-hav? ane defil 4. B. 
e atter that, her Mother came, | 
6s, you ſhall e 4 


Ch 
And often times did me perſwade, 
To marry out of hand. 
And thus perplexed every Day, 
I conld no Comfort find; 
To make away this Creature then, 
My wicked Heart inclin'd. 
About a Month fince Chriſtmas laſt, 
(O curied be that Day,) 
The Levil then did me perſwade 
To take her Life away. 
[ call'd her from her Siſtex's Houſe, 
At Eight a Clock at Night, 
Poor Crehture ſhe had little Dread 
n, 1 bore her any Spight. 
I told her if ſhe'd walk with me, 
In the Fields a little Way; 
We both together wouid agree 
About our Wedding Day. 
Thus 1 deluded her along. 5 2 
Into a private Place; 
Then took a Stick out of the Hedge, 
And ſtruck it in her Face... 
Bur the fell on her ended Knees, 3A 
5 And did for Merey ot I wy 
For Heaven's Sake dent Aurder + 
1 am not fit 1 die. N 5 oo, 
But I on her no Pity - ok, Do 
But wounded her. full fore ; 13 * 
Untill that Life I took 9 . 
W nich 1 can ok A 


by os * 


1 
With many a grievous Scrich and Groan, 
She did reſigu her Breath, 


And in unhuman barqarous Sort, \ 
I put my Love to Dearh. J 
And then I took her by the Hair, 7 
To cover the foul Sia; 
And dragd her to the 430 Side, E 
And threw her Body i \ 
Thus in the Blood of RG es, 7 
My Aands were deeply dy'd ; 
And ſtained in her purple Gore. 1 
That ſhould have been my Brie. 
Then Home unco my Mille run, > 


— W iy was amaz d'; 
My Man ne thought I'd Mi, chief done, / 
And ſtrangely. on me gaz'd | 
0 what's the Matter, then he cryd, 2 
And I l-ok'd-pale as Death 3 | 
Vie. moboe you ſhake ad N h, ] 
. As tho 70 'd Hoſt your Breath ?? 
Bow - cure got by that Bleod upon I 

Tour trembling. Hand, and Cloaths £ E | 
1 1 % 
5 lee ie at the Noſe — 
ie #0 x Aim ok d,, A 
e L Ode N his Fland T 
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" 366 pots Lnge all the Night, 
*I cond ©: ina Rel. - Sg 
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5 
Thovgh ot & Frames of He n di 
Within my guilty Breaſt. 
Next Day ehe Damſel being mult, 
And no where fo be fog: id ; 
Then I Was apprebended ſoon, 
And to the àAſſizes bound. * 
Her Siſter did againſt me ſwear, 
_ She Reation had no doubt 32 
Thar I had mad made away with her, 
Becauſe I calld her out. 
Bu Satian frill did. me per wade, 
| ftifly ſhould deny; 
Quoth he, Here is 70 ui. c 
Againſi tbee teſtiſ zz.. 
And when her Mother: fy did cry, © 
J cunningly did 14 5 * I, 
O pur po ſe for to frightas . me, 5 
ſhe ſent = Child away. 
I pu liſh'd in the Gazette too, 
My Wickedneſs to blind ʒ 
Two Guineas any Od ſhould / tvs Fo. 
That could this Dam{cl- find. 
we 1 had a Wate ft OR 
| brought it ſd abow 7 3 
lth gb I ſtfly did dens ĩ 
This Murder ſtili! eine tt, PER 


The very Day before the Afttze, * 8 


Her Body it was found 3 17 


Floatio before her e Joor, Fs. 
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| When I was wen- before the Judg: 
That Blood u 


This Damſel ſhe was murdered. 


The Juſtice too perceiv d my Guilt, 


| Then 1 the cd tins was ſeiz d, 


-To Oxferd vbroughc wich Speed 3 
And there examined again, 
About this bloody Deed. 
The Coroner and jury both, 
Together did agree, 


And made away by me. 


No longer would take Bail, 
But the next Morning 1 was ſent 
Away to Reading Jail. 


My Man did teſtify ; 
pon my Hands and Cloaths, 
That Night hg did eſpy. 
The Judge * told the ew then, 

- The Circumſtance/ was plain; 3 
lool on the Priſoner at the Barr, 
He hath this Creature (lain. 


BD About the Murder at the firſt, 
Ihe Jury did divide; 


But. when they brought 'the Verdict i in 

All of . Gwilty cry d. 

The Jaylor took and 1 me ſiraight, 
As on as I, was caſt >, 

| He; yd me to Priſon Kong, 

E And there did lay me faſt 

Win Fetters ftrong then was I [ hound 
ths "ones: was 4: of 
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et 1 the Murder would not own, 
Bur did it ſtill deny ; 
ty Father did on me prev al, 

My Kindred then like wiſe, 

o own the Murder, which I did, 
To them with watery Eyes 

fly Father then he did me blame, 
Say ing, My Son O why, 

Have you. thus broug bt mu fel; ; to Shame 
And vil your Family? 

Ather Ioan the Crime I did, 

I guilty am in ced. | 

ſ bt cru Act I muſt confeſs, 

Does make my Hart to bleed. 

The worſt of Deathe I do dejerve, 

Ay Crime it is ſo baſe, 

For I no Mercy ſhew'd to her, 

Moſt cies is my Caſe. 

Lord grant me e while here IT 2 Ie 
| That I may now ren: ; 5 
Before I from ihis OFT 7 world 3 
Mop Samefully am n. 
ung Men be warned by * Fall, 8 
Al. filthy Luft defie ; bs 
Dy giving way to wicked , 
alas I this Day I dic. 8 SE 
Lord waſb my crimſon Sins away 3. 
I. %%% have been 1 
ö Hove ere Lord on me 1 
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The Lik Lyne Wards ant Corfo fm of John 
Kialige, a A:fl-r Milet; who was Executed 
at Reading in Berkſhire, an Saturday tle 
20th of Taft Airmth 1744, for the barbarors 
Murder of Ann Kut, bis Sweet - Heart bis 
with Coil, | 
} Ibu Maut was bern of honeft Parents, 
* who after givi: g n a 


— 


7 


g me Education Tiras! 
to whit Bufneſ they intended me for: At 
the Age of Fit ce, put me Prentice to a Ni. 
ler. ard after fe ving ry lime. my Father 
provided for me a Mil ar Fihitthem , I lived 
there for Six Years, all hir Time led. a 

>rv debauch'd Life, and tuc p portunity! 
of deluding yourg Women, wacn roy came 
to the Mill Wit Corr to grill. But mcec- 
+12 wit Innocent Cyeature. which | could not : 


iche without a great man Pioeftariors 


ro mary her; by frequently lying with tier ; 
ar len hit ſhe provid wich Child, and commgeo 
me on: Day. deſit d thar we might be married 
according to what to promiſecd ber. i pu 
ber off from Time to Time. till the grew very 
an! eaiy, and ſhe and her Me ther one Time came 
ta me, and begded, that I would conſent to by 


narried, aa from rhat very Time, I ſtedied 


„hat Way foi ber Life, Accordingly ! 
root er Walking, and when in à proper 
Place, tali her, thar I broughr her out to kill 
her: He: rn indeed, would have met with 
Firy from any bit me, who inſtantly beat our 


ner Brains. For which, I doſire the Prayers 
| of all. good People. 
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